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nory
Mr. llubtrt Anasdrun;; came direct-- y

business.
"Your sketches have for me n

louble Interest, Miss Carroll," be said.
"ou have drawn remarkably some

of the happiest scenes of my boyhood.
Scenes which 1 nm ashamed to say I

had The world of
business absorbs much of human kind-
ness I nm afraid, and sometimes a
struggle for success causes us to leave
much that is tender behind. I am

Christmas Bihnnnieir

Demamds Groceries
We are here to supply the demand. Our
stock is complete, fresh and high class.

As a Reminder Read This List

grateful to you for awakening In me

No Longer Dread Vhlte Halrt,
One by one, ull our old Ideas are be-In- g

turned topsy-turvy- . We used to
dread white hairs. Now, ut the bid-

ding of Dame I'ushlon, we want them,
u writer in London Answer uswrts.

The white hair craze seems to have
started In I'nrU, and it is spreadiitg
to this country, where
young women with impressive white
locks are being admired.

Most of the hair comes fron the
south of Franco (for It Is not all
come by naturally), ami the lighter
the shade, the higher the price. A

fa co will show its flge under gray hnlr.
but under white It may take on fresh
youth that is the secret of the mat-

ter.
Many villages In Konthern France

ure holding periodic "loilr markets."
Women with more hair than they need
attend these murkets with their super-
fluous locks, and white hair of good

length and strength is worth many
times lis weight In gold. The I,est

qualities are aid to fetch L'M per
ounce !
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SWEET POTATOES
CABBAGE
LETTUCE

AND
CELERY

()RAN(;iCS
r.KAI'K FKUIT

(IKAPKS
KANAKAS

DATES
FKiS
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Grandmamma, irljyour frame en the: wall.
, Beautiful maid bf the lonao, r. :

ONN1E looked down to the
busy street, through a blur
of snowtlakes. At least.
Con nio lokl herself deter-

minedly that snow-Hak-

were accountable for the
blur; then, she wiped hor
eyes.

"It's Merry Christmas

the pindhed-i- n waist and the.Vdofcso small

j - N What did you oh that Christmastida;.

FREE DELIVERY
id f) A. M. and 3 P. M. Daily

C POWELL
117 W. Superior St.

Connie said to her old yellow
Who ever heard of Christmas

u ithout tin Merry? So cheer up.
With his pdweiered queuahdhisloman rigse,i'rouler. and let's Joiu in the game."

LHe restsjiisivand on you sralght-bacKchat- r m f

To whi spe o you, I suppose y-- 'J 'v V lv

To whTsa-fialrrasirYao- y :u; r, v '

Vhen'he Kissed you uSKfer the mistletoe.

He Knew.
The old story about some one always

being willing to give the bride away
was beaten by a happening In Indian-

apolis the otber day. A spinster In the
early thirties who is soon to be mar-

ried was completing arrangements for
hor wedding. She had selected her
bridesmaids, and then she turned to
her family and said: "I would be hap-
py if 1 only could decide who would

present me to the bridegroom."
No one made any suggestion, but

her little nephew piped (tut : "Why I

thought lie was a present to you,
auntie. The neighbors said he wtis

something you had wanted for u long
time."

And now none of the neighbors Is

Included on the wedding Invitation list.
Indianapolis News.

Stop and Look at Our Windowst

0
:'

Jtast

that tenderness which I had almost
burled."

The man's voice broke huskily, lie
drew forth an old bitting-roo- pic-

ture.
"I'eace on Earth" was the nrme she

had given it.
"That." said Hubert Armstrong, "is

the living room of my home In 1 1 1

crest the place where I was born.
This white-haire- d woman's profile hi

the peaceful profile of my long-los- t

mother. That little bulging stocking
might have been my own stocking.
Just as It ued to hang there jears
ago Tell me " his tone was eager,
"how did you conn' by your dream V"

"I vifited last summer," Connie told
him, "in that same old house In Hill-cres- t

with Mrs. Martha Snow, who In-

vited me."
The man nodded hastily.
"I see." he said, "it is quite simple

after all. Mui'tha Snow Is my mo. I-

ter's widowed sister." A dull red crept
to his cluvk.

"I bad almost forgotten that Aunt
Martha asked i.ie years ago-t- allow
her to continue on in the oW home-

stead. It was left mine by will. So
she's there jet, and the church bell
still chimes out for Christmas!

"You have sounded the memory
hells for me, Miss Carroll."

It seemed that the purchaser bad
almost forgotten her In his musings.
Now that she looked at him closely
his face was threaded by lines of care,
his tine eyes sorrowful beneath their
sternness. Connie put forth a friend-

ly hand.
"Why," she said, "so you are Martha

Snow's nephew. Then there can be
no question of bargain between us.
the pictures are freely jours."

The man spoke abruptly.
"You paint to sell do you not?" he

asked. "Isn't that what your studio
Is for?"

Connie shook her head ruefully.
"Mostly," She replied, "my studio Is

Just to live In."
"And you live alone?"
"I am quile alone in the world," she

told him gravely.
Then her irrepressible smile broke

forth.
"I'nbss." she added, "yen would

:ount Prowler?'' She caught the cat
In her arms.

"I live alone too," Hubert Arm-

strong said slowly.
"I know what It means. Thorp's not

much difference between the gilded
walls of au apartment and these walls
of yours here."

"Not when it comes to loneliness,"
Connie agreed. "We were going to
look much more cheerful." she went

Say. beautiful bride in the antique dress.
Say, beautiful bride, in your bricial white.

Did you let him gaze on your loveliness
Till lifted eyes did your heart confess

As you led the dance on your wedding night?
Did he press your hand as he bent to say ; :

Sweet words as the lovers do today? '. U

Ah! courtly groom of the vanquished years. ;
Beautiful bride of the days long fled,

Dust, but dust are your hopes and fears,
Cold your Kisses, and dried your tearsj

But I hang here, over your head,
A sprig of such Christmas mistletoe '

;
As you Kissed beneath in the long ago.

Car of Bananas, car of Seedless
Oranges, car of Seedless Grape-
fruit, big shipment of Apples,
Grapes and all kinds of

Glass That Won't Dreak.
According to recent reports, a

inventor, after 13 years of
has succeeded in pnvluc lug

unbreakable glass. At a recent dem-

onstration. It Is said, plates and ves-

sels of the material remained whole
when thrown to the ground from a

height of - feet. eat was roasted
on a thin glass plate over an open tire
sit a temperature of 7. degrees rah.
renheit. Tin wtis melted in a glass pet
dr.d I. ails were drhen in a piece of
hardwood, uiug a piece of giasa for a

hammer.

A full line of Cigars in
small boxes for Christ-
mas Gifts.

Candy and Nuts
for the Christmas Cheer

At the little "Shoppe" just around
the corner she stood longest of all.
And all at once Into Connie's bright
yes came a speculative light. The

window was full of small framed pic-

tures, most of them with the Christ-
mas spirit. There were the usual
iiiL'ht-cla- d children looking up bro:id
chimneys, there were landscapes of
snowy lield with distant windows
alight Connie studied them all; she
was seeing In vision the winding hill
road of the place where she had spent
her lat summer vacation; the church
with Its swaying bell In the steeple,
the queer little bridge over the deep
und beautiful stream a bridge with
seats along its sides where countless
lovers had sat nnd courted. The old

lady who had been Connie's volunteer
hostess told her, with the pink coming
and going in her withered cheeks,
about the lovers. For It was there
that ler own husband had asked, and
had been answered Ids question. The
Viay that Connie had chanced to visit
this beautiful country place and to
meet there the dear old lady was quite
remarkable chance, too. She had
started out on the trolley car for one
restful day in the country and had
chosen litis station at random. And
when she had stopped to admire the
wonderful roses lr. the old lady's gar-
den and they had spent some agree-
able time together the old lady. Mrs.
Martha Snow by name, had said:

"My dear! Why don't you come on
and visit me for a week or two? I'm
lonely for a young sweet face."

And Connie had pone, that was all.
Half her later water colors had been
gtorif.ed memories of that delightful
visit. Now Connie had a new Inspira-
tion. She would paint the queer little
bridge over an icy stream, and its
seats should be covered with snow.
She could fnncy just how the trees
would lok waving naked branches.
And she'd paint the church In the hol-

low with lights In the windows gleam-
ing over the snow nnd the bell in the
tower for Christmas.

Oh, Connie was very happy as she
hurried home to her attic, but there,
in the temperamental way artists
have, she began to draw Instead.

Yumoin' Yimlny.
Ole Oleson wanted to be a railroad

man. So he got a Job In a roundhouse Fine line of Candies 15c to 20c

CHRISTMAS HYMN

6 The linost Calendars in town will be given to our cus-

tomers on December 2.nl with the Christmas purchases.

Developing the Brain.
Mental health means mental diges-

tion. The better the brain the better
the digestion, of course, but the most
ordinary brain can, by carefully con-

sidering what the eyes and eurs bring
it. become better and more fully t:e- -

eloped, nnd of much greater use io
Its owner. John lllake in Chicago
I :ill.v News.

us engine wiper. His foreman hfi
been trained In tl.e "Jim" Hill school;
he allowed no waste. He everlastingly
kept dmgdonglng at Ole like thla:
"Don't waste a drop of oil, Ole; cil
tests money. And don't waste the
waste, either; it's getting mighty ex-

pensive." Ole Mmilly got these econ-

omy facts pounded Into his head. One

day Ole was promottid to (it eman. The
day before he went cn his tirst regit
lar run he was postetUus t his dtttift
throui'h a series of questions. Thi
was the list tpiestion: "Now, Ole.

suppose yoj are on your engine; you
go around a curve and pee rushing
tows-i- jou on a single trade the fatt-
est passenger train. What would u

do?" Ole replied: "I grab the dam
oil can; I grub the data waste and I

j ump !" liuffalo Courier.

PORTING BROS.
Wholesale and Retail Fruit Merchants

ALMA. MICH.

Branches at Ithaca and ML Pleasant 82-- 2

Mother's Wonderful Love.
The mystery of a ntothor'n love, the

sensitiveness of her sympathy, the
vasiness of vision of her Intuition, the
sublimity of her e can nev-

er be surpassed. Alexander Lyons.

Sing, Christmas bell !

Say to the earth this is the morn
Whereon cur Savior King is born;

Sing to all men the bond, the
free,

The rich, the poor, the high, the low,
The little child that sports in glee,

The aged folk that tottering go-Pr- oclaim

the morn
That Christ is born,

That saveth them and savtth mel

Sing, angel host!
Sir" of the stars that God has placed
Above the manger in the east;

Sing of the glories of the night.
The Virgin's sweet humility,

The Babe with hingly robes b

dight
Sinp to all men where'er they bm

This Christmas morn,
For Christ is born,

That saveth them and saveth met

Lugene Field.

s s

rim vrrsm
Moravians First In Ohio.

Missionary ministers of the Mo-

ravian church were the lirst white set-

tlers in Ohio. In 172'J these men laid
the foundation to the town which they
tailed Svhoenbrun, In the Tuscarawas
vallev of the unknown wilderness.

r smi Attention Farmers!7

A soft Avortl seldom provokes a
hard punch.X VY, vr is k yy ,'

Amm
.ctj

DEAR FOLKS:
Let's give him some
thing- - for his Car!

SANTA

working In a fever of enthusiasm
1he sitting room of the old house

she had been a guest, with
Martha Snow herself seated In the
firelight, Just half of her peaceful pro-fd- e

showing beneath Its halo of white
hair.

There was holly above the old fire-

place and a boy's stocking hanging
there. Connie never stopped until she
bad completed the picture, then ran
with It breathlessly to the "Shoppe"
around the corner.

"Yes, we will display It," a smiling
old man agreed.

The picture sold. Of course you
were prepared for that; but the
strange part was that before It was
sold Connie had added her other views
to the "Shoppe" window, and her dis-

cerning purchaser had bought them
every one. While the other Christ-
mas studies pleased him not at all;
Connie could not count the number of
times that she passed thnt window,
first closing her eyes childishly in the
hope that tier picture would not be
there when she opened them. And It

was the day but one before Christmas
thnt the "Shoppe" manager peeing her
peeking about, beckoned her Inside.

"You have pleased one of our best
customers." said the manager, "nnd
when wc mentioned your peculiar con-

dition of sale he suggested talking the
matter over with you that you might
both come to a satisfactory bargain.
Our customer thinks that you possess
wonderful artistic ability. We have

given him your address."
"Is he," asked Connie falterlngly,

"a philanthropist?"
Some way she did not wnnt her pur-rhns-

to be Just a philanthropist and

spoil nil future ambitious hope.
"Mr. Armstrong Is a man who usual-

ly drives a pretty shrewd bargain,"
the "Shoppe" manager said.

So. though It wns early afternoon,
Connie hurried home to turn on a gas
blare nnd don her most presentable
dress so that she might make a favor-p.bl- e

Impression as a successful young
ulelder of the brush. The purchaser
night arrive nny minute. But It wns

the next afternoon when he came and

Connie was wearing a bungalow

apron.
The pnrchnor was young nnd tall

nnd good looking, and the golden cat

greeted him with a purring rub. which

wns to Connie a recommendation a

to his honestj.

I am now thoroughly equipped with new, up-to-da- te

machinery to handle your beans in large
or small quantities.

I want your beans and guarantee my prices to
be the very top of the market at all times. If for
any reason you are unable to deliver your beans to
this market, I will send my truck for them. Bring
in your sample and have it tested, I guarantee you
will be satisfied.

I am also in the market for Corn, Oats, Pota-

toes, Apples, Onions. Shipper of Baled Hay and
Straw in car load lots. I carry a full line of Flour,
Feeds and Poultry Supplies, such as Meat Scraps,
Bone Meal, Charcoal, Grit, Oyster Shells, Bran,
Middlings, Alfalfa Meal, and Commercial Feeds.

I need your help to make Alma the best mar-

ket town in the state. Call by phone day or night.
You can buy feed here anytime. The doors are al-

ways open to trade. Good prompt delivery in con-

nection.

Where's the motorist who would
not prefer something nice and use-

ful for his car instead of wild neck-

ties and unsmokable cigars.

A few Gift Suggestions
Weed Tire Chains .,..2.65 and up

Spot Lights $3.50 and up
Windshield Cleaners 2.00 and up
Motometers $2.50 and up
Ford Bumpers $5.90 and up

Connie Studied Them All.

on, "when you Interrupted us with
your knock. I was climbing the lad-

der to hang n holly wreath."
"Let me do it for you," the man

paid. Uefore she could could refuse
his assistance he was on the ladder,
the wreath In his hands.

"That's better," Connie told him as
side by side they stood looking up at
the crimson berries.

"It's the first time In years," Hu-

bert Armstrong said with a boyish
laugh, "that I've done that sort of

thing. CIves me n thrill of old Christ-mas- .

Makes me wish for a fireplace
with n filled stocking before It. The
fireplace of your picture makes me
long to go skatluc on n creek your
creek, back at Ilillcrest. Makes me
want to taste turkey again over the
old dining-roo- table."

"Yes!" breathed Connie, "and hear
the church bell ring out across the
snow."

I'ager-eye- d the man gazed Into
those other eager eyes beneath tils
own.

"Let's do It," he said Impulsively.
"Let us have n real. Joyful

sort of Christmas, you nnd I,
back nt Aunt Martha's. I will call her
on the phone. It would delight her
heart."

"It would be Just 'pence on earth
to me," Connie said happily.

And that Christmas eve as she pared
wideawake through her nttlc window
the moon shone down through the
holly wreath.

"Merry Christmas," whispered Con-

nie while the old moon smiled be-

nignly with n promise of hnppy
Chrlstmnses to come.

(. JilO. WtaUro Nswspaptr UaIoa

Tire Lock
Tools

Fire Extinguishers
Pedal Pads

Gas Gauges
Spark Plugs
Air Gauge

Auto Polish

CMAS. F. DALEY
220 State Street

(Near P. M. Freight Depot)

The Best Stock of Xmas Trees in the city

J. L. Ellison Auto Supply
219 W. Superior St. Phone 103

(tThe General Cord Tires

Phone 252The kind you ought to use, when you
ought to have it, that is when you real-l- y

need it. We have contracted the
habit of satisfying all our customers.
Our work as a business getter is of the

- highest quality. 1L 22U


